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Friedrich Hall If you had the power, would you take
revenge and martyr and torture your enemies?

Peter Hofer. Kill, if need be, yes. Skin them, no.

Friedrich Hall I also knew a time when I believed in
power. When the war broke out, I could have served in
the Red Cross or have done my duty as army chaplain.
I didn't want to. I doubted the truth of the saying that I
must hold out my right cheek to him who struck the left.
The fatherland was threatened. For two years I fought
in the trenches. For two years I gritted my teeth. It's
necessary, I said to myself again and again, when I
groaned with horror. I was wounded. In the hospital,
a French Catholic priest was lying beside me, a soldier
like me; we talked to one another. A fortnight earlier
we hated and wished to kill each other. He died. On
his death-bed he prayed for my forgiveness. And I, my
dear friend, wept and prayed God for forgiveness.
Today I believe only in the way of understanding and
of love. There's no question on earth which can't be
settled without force, however complicated and en-
tangled it may be.

Peter Hofer. It takes two to arrive at a solution without
force, Herr Pastor. It isn't we who invite force, it's the
others. Shall I be robbed of my right and say thank you
very much? I'd rather die.

Friedrich Hall The courage to die has become cheap, so
cheap that I often ask myself whether it isn't a flight
from life.